:V9fy great poet unfailingly gives us two gifts invaluable

Dne to the realm of poetry and the second to his

language

The two are interdependent and almost inseparable
steadily gain the strength and currency as an

The symphony of phrase is no small achievement

It amuses the reader at every moment

Some of our enchanting poems if recast in pfose  order-

Do appear dull and lose much of their poetic   ardour,

Any great poet in any land or age
Honours his heritage yet keeps his freedom
In his own way he lights up his language
And creates his own phrase and idiom.

Thick and concise construction of verse with all its

silver rings
Good  phrase, neat expression, everything may be very

clever
But a bard devoid of fancy is a bird bereft of wings;

We forgive bad of anything but bad poetry never.

A perfect scholar  with profound logic may be very

chill

And a poor linguist with innumerable faults may send a

thrill
It's not the grammar or logic or   metre that  makes

poetry
It's a rare skill of creative vision and imagery.
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